DECEMBER   8-DECEMBER   31,    1916

But I can't yet write, except articles (for Statesman}.   During
illness I have had excellent ideas for novel.

On Tuesday we had cable that Marguerite's sister, Gabrielle,
had died at Pau.

Sunday, December
I finished the first part of my London novel this afternoon.
35,000 words. I wrote only 127,600 during the year. The
totals of later years, however, cannot be compared fairly with
totals of earlier years as latterly I have not counted my journal.

We had 10 to Xmas dinner. I read " The Old Wives'
Tale ", the first time I have read it through since I corrected the
proofs 8 or 9 years ago, I think.
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